4th June 1743]
take all their guns, or all that are not sunk in the quagmires ;—in fine, drive them, part into the Mountains direct, part by circuit thither, down upon the^ rear of the Austrian fight: through Hausdorf, Seifersdorf and other Mountain gorges, where we hear no more of them, and shall say no more of them. A sore stroke for poor old Weissenfels; the last public one he has to take, in this world, for the poor man died before long. Nobody's blame, he says ; every Saxon man did well; only some Austrian horse-regiments, that we had among us, were too shy. Adieu to poor old Weissenfels. Luck of war, what else,—thereby is he in this pass.
And now new Prussian force, its Saxons being well abolished, is pressing down upon Prince Karl's naked left flank. Yes ;—Prince Karl too will have to go. His cavalry is, for most part, shaken into ragged clouds; infantry, steady enough men, cannot stand everything. ' I have observed,' says Fi'iecldch, ' if you step sharply up to an Austrian battalion ' (within fifty paces or so), ' and pour-in your fire well, in about a quarter of an hour you see the ranks beginning to shake, and jumble towards indistinctness ';: a very hopeful symptom to you !
It was at this moment that Lieutenant-General Gessler, under whom is the Dragoon regiment Eaireuth, who had kept his place in spite of Valori's message, determined on a thing, —advised to it by General Schmettau (younger Schmettau), who was neai*. Gessler, as we saw, stood in the rear line, behind that gap (most likely one of several gaps, or wide spaces, left too wide, as we explained); Gessler, noticing the jumbly condition of those Austrian battalions, heaped now one upon another in this part,—motions to the Prussian Infantry to make what farther room is needful; then dashes through, in two columns (self and the Dragoon-Colonel heading the one, French Chasot, who is Lieutenant-Colonel, heading the other), sabre in hand, with extraordinary impetus 1 Military Instructions,